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Size Does Matter 


The apartment was a typical bachelor pad with instruments piled in a corner and clothes strewn across the 
bedroom floor. The sunlight trickled through the leaves of the large tree on the street, giving the bedroom a 
dappled look. 


While the bed was made, the blankets were still rumpled, giving the impression that someone had been lying on 
them before dragging themselves out in to the world. On one of the pillows lay a long, thick flesh coloured dildo. 
A ribbon had been wrapped around the base and tied in a bow. The bulbous head was dusted with a blush of 
pink and the veins were thick and angry against the fake cock's flesh. The base of the dildo was finished with a 
pair of heavy balls, perfect for slamming against the ass of its victim. 


Dave smirked as he looked down at the toy. David had asked for it, his craving for something bigger finally 


making the redhead cave. Tonight his young, nubile bass player would succumb to the cock's twelve inches. 


The wait for David to return from work was long and painful. Dave spent most of it sitting in the window, 
smoking cigarette after cigarette. Already his own cock was aching in his tight jeans, the need for release 
deliciously painful. Finally he saw a black clad figure walk up to the front of the building. Sliding from the 


window, he waited, his lips curling upwards as the apartment door opened. 


David walked in, his hair still perfectly feathered around his face. He barely looked as though he'd just done a 
shift down at the record store on Sunset, his skin having taken on the golden glow of the sun. Dave looked him 
up and down, taking in the skinny jeans and baggy tshirt. He licked his lips before he spoke. 


"Go to the bedroom and take your clothes off." 


At that, David looked at him with a glimmer of excitement in his eyes. He didn't say a thing instead just 
turning and heading for the bedroom. Dave was about to follow when he heard a squeal of joy come from the 


other room. His grin widened and he wandered in. 


David stood over the bed, the massive dildo lying in the palm of his hands. He looked up at Dave, his face filled 
with happiness. 


"You actually went and got it!" 


Dave nodded and leaned against the door frame. "Uh-huh. I'm not gonna deny you." He nodded to the bed. "Get 
your clothes off and get on the bed with your ass in the air. | want to stick that in ya and make you really 


squeal." 


It took David a matter of seconds to shed his clothes. Dave all but drooled as the young man knelt on the bed, 
his knees tucked under him and his perfect little ass in the air. He took a moment to admire David's slender, 
lithe body. Years of working on the farm had honed it to perfection, leaving him with lean, strong limbs and a 
tight, flat stomach. Not to mention that beautiful little ass that Dave lived to use and abuse. 


"Ready, baby?" he purred. "Ready to be well and truly stuffed?" 


David glanced over his shoulder and spread his legs a little. His eyes were darkened with lust and Dave could 
see that his dick was already hard, his nearly hairless balls pulled up tight against his body. He was going to 


enjoy slamming the oversized toy into the younger man's ass. 


Stripping off his own clothes, Dave picked up the lube and quickly prepared his lover. He gave David a few 
swats with his hand, marvelling at the prints he left behind. With each one, David groaned and let his back drop 
a little further, his ass sticking higher in the air. He took the ribbon from around the dildo and stood at David's 
head. 


"Gonna give your new cock a blow job?" he asked. 


Dave growled as the younger man wrapped his plump lips around the toy's big head. Glazed, hazel eyes looked 
up at him as David slowly worked his way lower, his saliva slicking the rubber dong. He began to work his 
mouth lower and Dave wrapped a hand around his own cock, giving himself several rough strokes. There was 
nothing sexier than watching David, the younger man's body doing things to Dave that he'd once never been 


able to imagine. 


"Yeah, baby. Suck it good and hard. Get it ready to give your ass a pounding. Its gonna make you come so hard. 


And, when you're done, l'm gonne blow my load inside of you." 

That made David smile, his lips curling around the cock. Dave knew the younger man liked it when they talked 
dirty, David's conservative upbringing melting away. David's Christian background did funny things to Dave, as 
though he had to peel back that layer of the younger man's life and expose the filthy little slut that lay 
beneath it. And he hadn't done a bad job, turning David from a naive, curious Los Angeles newcomer to a cock 
hungry whore. There was nothing David wouldn't turn his body, and ass, to and Dave thoroughly enjoyed taking 
advantage of him. 

Carefully he pulled the dildo from his lover's mouth and bent to give him a kiss. 

"Ready for it?" he asked. 

"Very ready," David replied before bowing his head and offering up his ass. 


Running a hand down David's spine, Dave bent and gave the younger man's back a kiss. "Good boy." 


He pushed David's ass cheeks apart and slowly inserted the head of the massive dong into his lover's entrance. 


Beneath him, David groaned and pushed himself back, begging for more. 
Dave smiled. "You want more? Want me to fill you with this?" 

A sheen of sweat was already glistening on David's skin. "Yes. Please." 
"Tell me how much you love it" 

"A lot," David sighed. "I love big, fat cocks." 

"Do you love mine?" Dave asked. 

"IIl always love yours. Please, Dave. Please give me more." 


Wrapping his hand around the dildo's heavy balls, Dave pushed it into David. He was fascinated at how it 


plunged into the younger man, opening him up and forcing him to spread his legs wider. 
"Why do you love big dicks, baby?" Dave purred. 
"Because they make me feel good," David sighed. "I like how they feel in me." 


The younger man rolled his hips, begging to be roughly fucked. Dave wasn't going to turn him down and began 
to thrust the huge cock into his lover. David's body tightened and he threw his head back, a low cry leaving 


his lips. Grinning, Dave pushed the cock in deeper and harder, watching as it disappeared into David. The heavy 


balls slapped against David's ass, the sound music to Dave's ears. 
"Touch yourself, baby. Show me how much you love this cock" 


Kneeling beside David, he continued to fuck the younger man, his eyes now trained on the hand that David had 
wrapped around his own cock. furiously he rubbed himself, his face screwed into that expression that Dave 
loved. His lips were parted and deep, guttural grunts spilled into the pillows. A pearl of pre-come hung from 
the tip of David's cock, threatening to fall at any moment. 


"That's it," Dave panted. "You're doing a good job, baby. A real good job. It's nice to see you enjoying this huge 
fucking dick. You want another? Want a bigger one?" 


He grinned when David nodded and bent to kiss the younger man. 

"Come on. You can do it. | know you're close, baby. Spill that thick, creamy load all over the bed” 

Dave pushed the cock in as deep as he could and kept it pressed against David's sweet spot. The younger man 
howled and cried and Dave noted the tears that were pooling in his closed eyes. Slowly he moved his wrist, 
circling the dildo deep inside of David. 

"That's it," Dave continued. "Keep jerking yourself. Keep stroking that gorgeous cock" 

"Dave, please. Please fuck me again. Need it. Need to feel it moving. Please. Fuck, please." 

His cock bounced and throbbed at the sound of David's begging. He loved it when David tipped over the edge 
and began to babble. It went straight through Dave and to his groin. Pulling the dildo back, Dave began to 
hammer it into the younger man He groaned as David pressed his chest to the bed and offered his pert ass 
to Dave. His hand prints were red against David's tight, tanned skin and, just for effect, Dave added two more, 
grinning as David squealed and wriggled. 

"Close," David mumbled. "Fuckin' close. Dave. Oh, fuck, Dave. Yes. Yes. Oh, fuck, YES!" 

The younger man's body stilled and tightened. As he did, Dave slammed the dong hard into David and held it 
still as the bassist spilled his seed across the bed David panted and moaned, a tremble running along his spine. 
Dave gave the younger man a few moments to come down from his orgasm before he slowly removed the 
huge cock. Placing it to one side, he gave David's ass a kiss. 

"Ready for me?" he softly asked. 

David lifted his head and nodded. 


"Sure?" Dave asked. 


"Definitely," was David's quiet answer. 

"Good." 

Dave knew he wasn't going to last long. Watching David come from fucking his new toy had driven Dave to the 
edge of a mind blowing orgasm. Gripping the bass player's hips, Dave slowly slid himself into David's well 
prepared hole. He let out a groan and his eyes rolled back into his head. 

"You feel so good, Junior," he growled. "So fuckin’ good. | could fuck this ass ‘til | die." 

True to his word, it took less than a minute for Dave to come. He let out a deep, guttural groan as his own 
orgasm washed over him, his seed filling David's ass. Sliding to the bed, Dave looked up at the younger man. A 
slow smile spread across his lips. 


"| love you," he murmured. "Never fuckin’ change." 


David's still glazed eyes peered at him from behind a veil of sweaty hair. There was a smile on his lips and he 


leaned in to kiss Dave. 


"| promise. Love you, too." 


